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Moderation om Horfe-back: Or the Chari- 
table-Poft blowing bis Horn to all Parties. 


Reader, 

OR feveral Years I have not fo muchas 

look’d into any Book of Controverfy, 

having had fomething elfe to do, and be- 

ing perfwaded that Controverfy is the 
Mother of far more Harm than Good, as turning 
Prattical Religion outof Doors, and fpending the 
true Spirit of Religion in Talk and Noife, which 
rather confifts in Peace and A&tion. Do to others 
as yor would be done unto, is a greater and more 
fubftantial Part of Chriftianity than we are com- 
monly aware. And he that would take afew 
Words to guide his Life by, let him remember 
now and then what St. Paul teaches him in the 
sth Chapter to the Galatians, where he reckons 
up what are the Fruits of the Flefh, and what the 
Fruits of the Spirit: Thefe latrer he fays, are 
Love, Foy, Peace, Long-fuffering, Gentlenefs, Good- 
nes, Faith, Meeknefs, Temperance, againft [uch there 
isno Law. Whata Chain of kind, foft, tender 
Words does he here put together, as if Good- 
Nature were al] in all, and our Religion requir’d 
no other Qualification to make the beft Sort of 
Chriftian. And doubilefs if this be true, that 
Opinion which renders Men Morofe, Harfh, Un- 
kind, Uncharitable, Contentious or Cruel, {prings 
not from the Spirit of God, but fome evil Spi- 
Vite 


Chriftians are obliged to pradiife heartily ; fo ne- 
ceflary “tis thought in the Holy Scriptures, that 
there are infinite Repetitions exhorting us to it 5 
and fo ufeful the Afeditation of it feems to me, 
that | fhall now venture to ridea long Journey 
onthe Charitable-Poft, and wifh he may fo blow 
his Horn, as to make Chriftian Love aad Ciari- 


But above all Things, Charity isthe Leffon that | 


Ity ( of all kinds ) to be as extenfive among Pro 
teftants ( wherher High, Low, or Occafional Flyers ) 
as he’ll prove it to be their Duty. 

Charity is almoft the whole Duty of Afan, andhe 
that performs this Duty as he fhould do, needs 
little to be remembred of his Duty to God. The 
fhale love thy Neighbour as thy felf, is fo comprehen- 
five aPrecept, and does fo fully contain all that 
can be faid, that nothing but the Spirit of God 
could have fum’d up the Lam in fo few Words. 

Charity does refpect both our Opinions and our 
Aélions. Our Opinions or Cenfures ought to be 
govern’d always by it, or elfe theyll be found to 
deviate very widely from what the Apoftles taught 
us. Fudge not, leaft you be judged, founds very 
dreadfully and feverely, if we confider the nar- 
row Principles and uncharitable Conftructions 
of almoft every Party of Mankind. How does 
every Man now think it Prudence tothink the 
worft of one another ? How does every little 
Hot-brain, now peevifhly confine Salvation to 
his own narrow Herd, though a Number fo in- 
confiderable, as hardly fic to be named in the 
large Arichmetick of Nature? I fhould be glad 
neverthelefs if they did not wihh il] to, as well as 
think ill of one another. 

That there us no Salvation to be had out of the Pale 
of God’s true Catholick Church, 1 believe as firmly 
as the great Athana(ius did; but in what Manner 
this Af; flery isto be underltood, | as little per- 
plex my Thoughts, as how Three can be Ouc, 
how Ged could be incarnate of a Virgin, or how 
we fhall Rife again with the fame namerical Bo- 
dies, that have by long Succeffions ferv’d to now- 
1ifh one another, or been coriupted ito as ma- 
ny Forms as their are different Species ot Things. 
I could never conceive how this Article of our 
Belief fhould render us uacharitable to a.! that 


are not of our owa Perfwalion. We may as foon 
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expect to have a clear Idea of the Joys of Heaven, 
the Frame of Angels, or the Fffence of our own 
Souls, asto Know what Company we fhall meet 
within the other World, or who alone fhall 
enter into inconceiveable BiG. Let us bat take 
care of our own particular, and by acts of Ch iT I- 
tv and Devotion, provide fuicable Difpofitions 
fora fit Reception there, and we fnall be found 
at laft to have {pent our Time to much better 
Purpofe than in fuch necdlefs, and perhaps dan- 
perous Difquilitions and Diiputes as moft Men 
of late arcengag’d in. Men have all Souls otf the 
fime immenfe Value, and the Providence oi God 
isover all in general, but what Allotments of 
Grace he has made ’cin here, or fhall hereafter of 
Rewards and Panifhments, neither the 4; oftles 
feem to define, nor Apoftolical Men fince have 
prefumed to determine 3 1 fhould fia if 1 fhould 
fuller my Charitable Pcft to blow his Hora upon 
this Subje@t, either as largely as Origen once did, 
or as narrowly as fome Divines do of a latter 
[atec; though I am apt to think that Errors 
fprung from too much Charity ( if I may fo fay ) 
will be found far more innocent than thofe from 
too little. 

Then what thall we think of thofe prejudie’d and 
ignorant People ( for it can proceed from nothing 
elfe, but not knowing what bloody and errontous 
Tenets the Pap/ishold) that upon every Turn 
are crying out, The Papifts are be:ter than the Pref- 


by LCYians, 


Truly it makes my Heart ake fometimes, to 


confider, how eafily and willingly People can 
hurl one another headlong into the bottomle/s Pit, 
Suppofe but twenty Men were here condemn’d to 
the Rack, and appointed to fuffer the moft ex- 

uifice Tortures, that cruel, blood-thirfty Men 
can tell how to invent, every Day for a Month 
together ; would not the hearing or feeing fuch 
Mafter-piece of Cruelty, make every good Man fhi- 
ver, knowing not how near his own Turn might 
be,if God fhould faffer the furious barbarous Dif- 
pofition of fome totake Place. How much more 
inhuman and dreadful, then is it, to precipitate 
one another into that Place of Torment, Coo into- 
lerable to be exprefs’d, if it confifls in nothing 
elfe but Confution of Face and Heart, the gnaw- 
ing Remorfes, and continual Stings of a guilty 
felf-confounded Confcience. Methinks it fhould 
rather trouble us that anyare like to be fo unhap- 
py, thanto keep out, by our Good-will, ail chat 
are not of our own Opion, Chri /t certainly died 
for all Men, and I hope we fhall fad his Death 


applicd to the eternal Benefit of many harmlef 
virtuous, iavincibly ignorant People, that jn : 
mon Un havitable nels mill not let us have a ‘ise 
Theoret of bere, We may lawfully chink and 
hope the vcit ofall Men; for though we are fo 

bidden to fay too much for ’em, I'm fure We a 
not allow’d to judge them too feverely. ? 

Who could imagine that thofe who have often 
read St. Paul, 1 Cor. 13. fhould forget the abfo 
lite Necefflicy of Charity, and not be touch’d with 
tnegreatelt Concern ? *Tis a Sermon that is {. 
cond to nothing I know extant, unlefs thet 
preach’d upon the Mount; and I think it deferves 
to be read full as often, as fome have well cop. 
ceited that Pyrthagoras’s Golden Verfes do deferve - 
not to take a leifure Minute now and then, byt 
be the excellent Subje& of our daily Medications 
he Charity there defcribed, is of fo abfolute Ne. 
ceflity, that though I had the Knowledge of Angels 
and Wifdom of Solomon s though I had Faith ho 
enough to remove Mountains, though I gave all > 
Goods and Poffeflions to the Poor, and my Body to be 
burned, upon any other, though never fo good 
Account, yet without this all would fignify no. 
thing. That Charity is fuch as thinks no Evil of 
any Man, believeth and hopeth the beft of all 
Things, and peaceably fubmitteth to all that 
God pleafes to inflict. In a Word, we aread- 
vifed to abide in Faith, Hope and Charity, theft 
three, but the greateft of ail ts, {aid to be, Cha 
rity. 

I fhall not offer to comment upon this Divine 
Chapter, and compare the Pra¢tice of thofe that 
are called Chi s@:ansy with the-Extenfivenefs of St. 
Paul’s Defcription, for fear I fhould either prove 
or become more uncharitable than I defire. To 
To uncover fuch foul Sores, without better hopes 
of healing ’em, would but canfe a noifome Smell, 
and but offead thofe who fuffer them as well as 
my felf,; and therefore having fpoken of Charity, 
as it refpects our Opinions, the next Branch of 
this Duty of Charity, as it refpects the High, Low, 
and Occafional Flyers, but more efpecially as it 
relates to our own Aétions, and thofe poor Backs 
and Bellies that ’ctis our Duty to feed and cloath, 
fhall be the Subje& of a Second, Third, and Fourth 
Charitable Puff 5 for t told you in Numb. 6. I have 
done with all Party-Di/pures, and will never ad- 
vance any Thing in Dunton’s Oracle, but what 
has a direé&t Tendency to feal our Divifions, and 
to make Protcftanas of all Perfwafions to have a 
fiucere Charity for one another. 
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The Proverbial-Poft continued. 


Tit for Tatty as the cld Woman faid when fhe 


meen tO againft Thunder. 


I 


7 Hen Co s of Cheapfide, 
\ Had ta’en for his Bride, 
His Cook- Maid, fat trolloping Ne/, 
The fou] Brimffone Witch, 
Soon gave him the Jtch, 
But I think, Sir, he ferw’d her as well. 
2. 
For tho’ he was mangy, 
And fcrubbing would ftand ye 
Whole Hours ; he valu’d not that, Sir, 
But his Sweet-fcented Fox, 
He gave the French P—vx, 
To returnher a Tit for her Tat, Sir. 


What fays Pluck, 
Rogues and Whores have always the beft Luck. 


f 
Oth Sexes repair, 
To the * Cex/for’s great Chair, 
To know to whom Fate gives the Thoufand a Year. 
The grave *Squire replies, 
( As well vers’d in the Skies ) 
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But woridly Fortune being frail, 
And human Honour fleeting ; 
The Youngeft, left the Church fhould fail, 
Is thruft inte a Adeeting. 
Thus let the Wind veer ne’er fo oft, 
And change the fickle Weather, 
One Son muft fure be born aloft, 
Both cannot fink together. 


IfaWoman were as little as (he’s good, 


1 A Peafcod would make her a Gown anda Hood. 


” 
Honld every Fault in Womankind 
Contract their Bulk, their Figure vary, 
No beauteous Woman fhould we find, 
Each would dwindle to a Fairy. 
No tall Viragos could be found, 
Their Pride wou’d fiak ’em to the Ground. 
2. 
A Mind that in new Things delights, 
A Fund of Levity fupplying, 
Deluding Arts, and Syren Slights, 
And never, never ending Lying. 
Sighs that diflembled, frequent Rife, 
And fictions Tears from willing Eyes. 


3. 
A Tongue that Mathematicks clears, 
And juftifies perpetual Motion, 


The WISEST and FAIREST {hall carry the Prize. 
2. 
He knew what was told, 
By the Proverb of old, (mold; 
(Without fearching of Books half eat up with | 
Or once needed to Jook, 
In his conjuring Book ) ( beft Luck. | 
That SHARP Rogues, and FAIR Whores have always | 


"Ts good to have two Strings to one’s Bow. 


| Certain Preacher in the Town 
To pureft Congregation, 

Had got two Sons, his Age’s Crown, 
In Gofpel Propagation. 

Nonecould the Wit or Features blame, 
Of Peregrine the Younger ; 

But the Eldeft did his Birth-rigot claim, 
For having ferv’d the longer. 

The Eldeft mutt a Church-man live, 
His Father being wile, Sir, 


That if the Church fhould chance to thrive, | 


He might be fure to rife, Sir. 
————ee 


* See the Tatler of Tucfday 254 of July, 1710. 


[mportunate, curious craving Ears, 
And rage impetuous as the Ocean, 
Are to their Punifhment aflign’d, 
That fondly dote on Woman kind. 


4. 
| Of old, fome thoufand Years ago, 


Each Place was haunted with a Fairy, 
To drop a Tefter ina Shooe, 

Or skim the Milk-Bow!s in the Darry. 
In every Mcadow then was feen, 
A dancing, {porting Fairy Queeen. 


Would Women too, ne Faires fing 

And fport, what Heart could be fo ftony, 
As not to like ’em, would they bring 

Their Love, attended by their Money. 


| Who would not in em take Delight, 
If they would only come by Night. 


Set a Beggar on Herfeback, &c. 
be 
Here is a neighb’ring Nation, fam’d 
For Cowardife and AquaVite, 
That once the Poor diftre[s d was nanvd, 
But now is ft.l’d, The High and Mighty. 


2. Saye 
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2. 
Save us, O! Britain’s Queen, from Spain, 
Said they, and Popifh Paradoxes 5 
So fhale thou.Queen, of us tooreign, 
And we, thy humble Butrer- Boxes. 
3. 
But weary of their fugar’d Words, 
They foon for Pow’r began to bandy, 
And fought their late adopted Lords, 
Infpir’d with Riches and with Brandy. 


By Noll their Hopes were overthrown, 
And on their Coafts he bravely thunder’d; 
He brought their haughty Stomachs down, 
And our one Tyrant foonrg’d a Hundred, 


2 
Their Trading by Amboyva thrives, 

No more the Englifimen defpife ’em, 
Tho’ once they poorly beg’d their Lives, 

Of late the Jndies can’t fuffice em. 

6. 

For treading true Religion’s Path, 

Inall the World you'll find no fuch Men; 
But fince, they’ve left their boafted Faith, 

Wor are they Chriftians now but D-—v. 


Travellers may lye by Authority. 
V V Onders moft admirable you fhall hear, 


If you with Patience will permit your 
That Traveller (believe him if you pleafe) (Ear: 
Swears he has been beyond th’ Antipodes. 
And that he travell’d hath the Orbs throughout, 
And with his Hand hath turn’d the AZcon about : 
And for to fhew his Courage could not fail, 
He took the horrid Dragon by the Tayl. 
And which is more, he {wears by all the gods, 
He challeng’d AZars to fight, and give him odds. 
All this he hath perform’d, he verifies it, 
And he will kill the Blockhead that denies it. 
Moreover now he means with Expedition, 
To travel down into the lower Region: 
Do, Sir, I pray you, and to Pluto tell, 
Thefe Novelties, and bring us News from Hell. 
Nor think he fpeaks more than he faw, tho’ he 
Ufe Authors to refrefh his Memory ¢ 
And Travellers have you know Authority. 


As Fickle as a Woman. 
NI © more the Wind, the faithlefs Wind fhall be 
IG ASimile for Maids loconftancy ; 
For that fometimes is fix’d, but Woman’s Mind 
Is never fix’d, or to one Point inclia’d: 
Lefs fix’d than in a Storm the Billows are, 


| 


Or trembling Leaves the A/pen- Tree does bear, 


Turn twenty times with the leaft breath of Win 
Lefs fix’d than wanton Swallows while they pla 

In the Sun-Beams, to welcome in the Day ; ‘ 
Now yonder, now they’re here, as foonas there 
Inno Place long, and yet areev’ry where. 
Like a tofs’d Ship their Paffions fall and rife, 


Which ne'er ftand ftill, (but ev’ry Way inclin’d) 
d. 


One while you’d think it touch’d the very Skies 

W hen ftreight npon the Sand it groveling lies, 

Ev’n fhe her felf, Sylvia, th’ lov’d and fair, 

W hofe one kind Look cou’d fave me from defpair: 

She, fhe whofe Smiles I valu’d at that Rate,’ 

To enjoy them I fcorn’d the Frowns of Fate; 

Ev’n fhe her felf, ( bat Ah! I’m loth to tell, 

Or blame the Crimes of one I lov’d fo well; 

But ic muft ous) ev’n fhe, fwift as the Wind, 

Swift as the airy Motions of the Mind, 

At once prov’d falfe, and perjur’d and unkiad. 

Thus Fickle Women, Pradoxes be, 

Conftant to nothing but Inconftancy. 

My Love, faith Sylvia, is as conftant fure, 

Asis the Moon, Diana, chalt and pure: 

Credit her Words, affured true they be, 

The Moon doth change each Month, and fo doth fhe, 

Here Maids to Day invoke the Powers above, 

As Witneffes to their Immortal Love ; 

When (lo! ) away the airy Fantom flies, 

And e’er it can be faid to live, it dies: 

Thus all Religious Vows, and Oaths they break, 

Wich the fame Eafe and Freedom as they fpeak. 

Nor is that facred Idol, Marriage free, 

Marriage! which mufty Drones affirm to be 

The Tye of Souls, as well as Bodies! Nay, 

The Spring that does thro’ unfeen Pipes convey 

Frefh Sweets toLife, and drives the bitter dregs away. 

The Sacred Flame, the guardian Pile of Fire, 

That guides our Steps to Peace, nor does expire, 

Till it has left us nothing to defire. 

Ev’n thus adorn’d, the Idol is not free 

From the fwift Turns of their Inconftancy. 

Witnefs the Ephefian Matron 

Who to the Grave with her dead Husband went, 

And clos’d her felf up in his Monument ; 

Where on cold Marble fhe lamenting lay, 

In Sighs, fhe {pent the Night ; in Tears the Dajs 

And feem’d to have no ufe of Life, but mourn it ab 
( away. 

The wond’ting World extoll’d her faithful Mind, 

Excoll'd her as che beft of Woman- kind: 

Buc fee the World’s Miftake; and with it, fee 

The ftrauge Effect of wild Inconftaucy. 

For fhe her felt, ev’n in that facred Room, 


With one brisk, vig’rous On-fet was o’recome, 
And made a Brothel of her Husband’s Tomb. 


Londow, Printed for tue Author,and are to be Sold by F. Morphew near Stationers-Hab 
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